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One 


Author's Notes: 
Ah H, this is not fair. | thought this the first time | saw that pic. So here it is. 


"What is it?" 

Lars shrugged, turning it over in his hands. "Don't know. Found it on the floor by James’ shit" 

Jason stepped a litte closer. "Does it say anything on it?" 

Lars glanced over Jason's shoulder, keeping his voice low. "No, but watch it, James is right fucking behind you." 
Jason resisted the temptation to look. "What's he doing?" 

"Fuck if | know, looks like he's looking for something.” 


"Think it could be that?" 


Lars shrugged again. "Maybe. And if it is, now | really wanna fucking know what it is." 
"Shit!" 


Lars quickly shoved his hand behind his back as James stormed past them. Two sets of narrowed eyes 


watched him leave the dressing room. 
"Come on, now's our chance." 
Lars followed Jason over to the corner, quickly inserting their find. "Come on fucker, come on...” 


Both men stole quick glances at the door, ears straining to hear if James was heading back After what 


seemed an eternity, one item popped up. 
Jason sat back, looking confused. "What does that mean?" 


Lars' finger glided over the pad, placing the arrow on the icon. "How the fuck should | know? One way to find 


out." 
"Yeah." 


The two of them hunched over the laptop as Lars tapped the mousepad, opening the file named Rockfic. 


